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	Time

Time

And on that night the bite remained

Forever lost to time.

The others around him aged and withered

And he nearly lost his mind.

The day his dragon spoke

That day was so divine

He told the man of eternal life

The man began to cry.

He thanked the dragon for the life

But his dragon spoke again

Telling the man o' thine

That if they wished

Their bodies could turn to ash

Or stone if he wished to be remembered.

As the man with eternal line.

They flew up high

then the man asked if they could die?

The dragon looked back to confirm the act

A soft smile on the man's face

Told the dragon that the had enough of life.

With a heavy sigh and a light growl their bodies

Were lost to time.

_ending 1 above. Continuation below. _

They joined their friends in Valhalla on that night

Welcomed and handed wine.

And even in death he took a breath

When they flew up so very high

Because even in death

Hiccup and Toothless couldn't be separated by the passing

Time.


End file.
